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WITHIN THE WEEK 


Gen’l MacArthur’s “On to To- 
kio!” may be taken as a rhetorical 
gesture, rather than a blueprint 
of early intentions. Perhaps the 
Gen'l is subtly signaling his Com- 
mander in Chief that his ambi- 
tions are not yet sated; that he 
has no wish to be retired with the 
conquest of Manila (he is now 
past retirement age). Few will 
deny that he has earned the right 
to continued active service. 

But to invade Japan with an 
initial force of 250,000 men would 
demand 5,000 landings of assorted 
craft, carrying 1,500,000 tons of 
supplies. And with Nippon’s stag- 
gering reserves, a quarter of a 
million men would be only a 
fragmentary force. Don’t expect 
the effort to be made next week! 


CHINA: A land invasion of the 
China coast would be something 
quite different. It may come in 
the comparatively near future. 
Around Washington, however, 
opinion veers to the belief that 
this chore may fall to Gen’l Jos 
Stilwell, despite his recent recall 
at the insistence of Chiang Kai- 
shek. Certainly he knows more 
about China than any other 
American fighting man. (Fort- 
night ago, Generalissimo Chiang 
named newly-opened Ledo-Burma 
highway “Stilwell Road.”) 


GERMANY: The theme of Ger- 
many’s enemies this wk might 


FOR THOSE WHO WILL 


well have been the old Negro 
Spiritual, One More River to Cross. 
The U S 3rd Army thrust elements 
of four divisions across the Our 
and Sure rivers into Germany 
from Luxembourg. The U §S Ist 
Army burst thru last main zone 
of Siegfried Line defenses in Olef 
river sector near Schlelden. 

These advances, the highly sig- 
nificant, were of course dwarfed 
in dramatic import by the relent- 
less push of Russian troops, ex- 
panding their hold on the Oder 
river’s east bank, northeast of 
Berlin. They stood at mid-wk be- 
yond the last topographical bar- 
rier, a scant 30 mi from the Ger- 
man capital. An informal time- 
table, set up in Washington short- 
ly after the Ist of the yr, called 
for Red troops in the streets of 
Berlin by Feb 15. It began to look, 
this wk, as tho they might make 
it. But no one was disposed to 
minimize the strength of a last- 
stand Nazi defense. 


BIG THREE CONFERENCE: 
Because Stalin is much closer to 
the actual operation of his armies 
than are either of the other lead- 
ers to their fighting forces, it was 
to be expected that a locale would 
be selected providing the shortest 
practicable journey from Moscow. 
For the same reason, the confer- 
ence is not likely to be protracted. 
Probably you will have detailed 
report before reading these lines. 
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SHIFTING SANDS 


Educators, by no means 
unanimous on compulsory mil- 
itary training, suggest 4 peri- 
ods of 3 mo’s each instead of 
yr’s continuous service. Small 
chance of adoption as military 
leaders deem such brief peri- 
ods little more than vacation 
jaunts; not enough time to 
establish discipline, carry out 
effective training program. . . 
OPA, realizing that some in- 
dustrial centers have too few 
public eating places, has blinked 
at number who have hopeless- 
ly overdrawn rationing acc’ts. 
But with food rationing now 
much tighter, word is going 
out to suspend ration banking 
privileges of violators. This 
means, in practical terms, that 
ration-delinquent eating places 
will be forced out of busi- 
ness. . . Administration is still 
keeping wary eye on stock 
market speculation, and will 
act to curb inflationary ten- 
dencies if they become appar- 
ent. 1 move may be to prohibit 
margins on e 
stocks under 
$10-an action 
some dealers 
have taken 
voluntarily. 
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“If Germany loses, the end of the 
Occident has come.”—JOsEPH GOEB- 
BELS, German propaganda minister. 


“ ” 


“Please fence me in!”—Plea of a 
Jap officer, who chased down Ma- 
rine on Guam, begging to be taken 
prisoner. 

“ ” 

“Lady I’ve got a stomach ache 
and I don’t want to talk.”—BarBaRa 
Kiaw, N Y Post reporter, rebuffed 
by soldier while conducting a survey 
on group taxi-riding in Manhattan. 


“ ” 


“It is difficult enough for most 
women to admire beards, and an 
unkempt beard is simply an abom- 
ination.”—Lura De Gez, 5th Ave 
hair-stylist, who has opened a 
“beard-glamorizing” shop for men 
of navy and merchant marine. 

“ ” 

“We figure it’s straight-from-the- 
heart stuff."-—Mrs Amy L McKay, 
one of several N Y service wives, 
who sent their husbands the usual 
lacey valentines but added a card 
from Red Cross blood donor center 
saying they had just donated pints 
of blood. 

“ ” 

“I think I will save the $2 for a 
more useful purpose, because when 
I get to Berlin I doubt that I'll have 
to pay for anything.”—Lt Gen'l 
Geo S Patron, acknowledging $2 
sent him by JouN CarreratTa, St 
Louis restaurant operator, with 
which to buy a drink in Berlin. 


“ ” 


“We haven’t made much of a dent 
in Japanese manpower up to now. 
Their birth rate is far in excess of 
the death rate. We would have to 
kill 10,000 Japs every wk to keep 
even.”—Gen Jos W STILLWELL, fore- 
casting that war in the Orient will 
last “a long, long time.” 


“ ” 


“I don’t feel that a statement 
from me is warranted any more 
than from several hundred thous- 
and other boys. I'm no different 
from Joe Doakes next door.”—FRankK 
Srwatra, asked to comment on ac- 
tion of his Jersey City draft board, 
ordering him to report for new phy- 
sical exam. (SmvaTra was classified 
4-F in Dec °43.) 





“MAY WE 


YOU ON THAT?” 





“I believe I will keep him.”—Ma- 
rine Lt Col Gorpon D Gayte, view- 
ing his 26-mo-old son for the Ist 
time. 


“ ” 


“All I need now is a pr of cowboy 
boots, a 10-gallon hat, a rodeo shirt, 
a ranch and a nice wife.”—FRANK 
GRIFFITH (born Niis Larsen in Swe- 
den), who has just become a U S 
citizen, announcing his adoption 
of Texas as a home state. 


“Can any political party .. . give 
the individual citizen both freedom 
and security? If Republican leaders 
... cannot make that promise ef- 
fectively and sincerely, then we 
must face the plain fact that the 
Republican party will never again 
come to power.”—Rep Ciare LUCE, 
of Conn. 

“ ” 


“Servicemen should be permitted 
te play on any course without pay- 
ing a greens fee, and should be per- 
mitted to enter any tournament 
without paying a fee. That’s the 
least that could be done for them.” 
—GENE SaARAZEN, well-known golf 
pro, asserting that some southern 
clubs are charging servicemen up to 
$2 green fees. 


“ ” 


“I think it was very mean even to 
think of such a thing.”—JACQUELINE 
WreENN, Boston 9-yr-old, who or- 
ganized Save-the-Animals Club last 
wk to cope with City Councilor Wm 
J Keenan, who proposed that Bos- 
ton save $23,500 a yr by shooting 
the animals in Franklin Park Zoo 
and using them for fertilizer. (Hun- 
dreds of children who flocked to 
join club were those who contribut- 
ed their pennies to buy many of the 
zoo animals.) 








“The enemy already seems to 
show signs of wavering.”—KuUNIAKI 
Kotso, Japanese Premier. 


“ ” 


“All we need is for everybody to 
get down to work.”—HeEnry For, 
who sees “no need for a nat’l serv- 
ice act.” 

“ ” 

“I’m in the market again.”—Jacx 
OakrE, whose wife has just left him, 
plans to enter sanitarium to lose 30 
Ibs of weight to improve his ap- 
pearance. 

“ ” 

“He wouldn’t be the Sad Sack if 
he ever got a break.”—Sgt Gro 
Baker, creator of the cartoon char- 
acter featured in Army weekly, 
Yank, commenting on plea of fans 
that The Sack be promoted at least 
to PFC. 


“ ” 


“We're going to forget about 
everything except having him back.” 
—Mrs MEYER EDELSTEIN, of Augus- 
ta, Ga, declaring that no spanking 
awaited her 11-yr-old son who took 
$11,500 from his father’s desk and 
set out to visit friends in N J. 


“Let’s call Berlin. If Joe Stalin 
answers, it’s true.” — Washington 
Naval officer, after answering num- 
ber of phone calls, offered logical 
solution for discovering truth in 
rumor of German surrender which 
swept over the city one day last 
week. 


“ ” 


“I wish those gamblers who made 
money betting on him would spend 
some of it in plumping him up.”— 
Mrs LEONA FRANKFORT, sup’t of a 
dog pound, commenting on condi- 
tion of “Doc”, a lank greyhound. 
Now “unemployed” since the ban on 
racing, the hungry dog has landed 
in the “soup line.” 


< 


“They felt our muscles trying to 
find out who was the strongest and 
who was able to do the most work. 
They made us open up our mouths 
and looked at our teeth like we were 
animals.”—Russian girl, released 
from German slave farm by on- 
slaught of Russian army, describ- 
ing choosiness of Germans in se- 
lecting their slave workers. 
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“Come and see a nice selection of 
pictures of beef, pork and lamb.”— 
Butcher’s advertisement in North 
Adams, Mass, Evening Transcript. 


“ ” 


“I could almost talk a couple of 
hours later.”—Lt ELWIn M SHINN, 
writing his brother at Port Arthur, 
Tex, of his list scare experienced 
in a Jap raid in the Pacific. 


ae ” 


“I don’t like the feeling of this 
elevator: it’s too much like the sea.” 
—Sailor on tour of Rockeleller 
Center, when elevator whisked him 
up 65 stories at the rate of 1400 fta 
minute. 

“ ” 

“Tell the boys down in the Hoe- 
Sai Gai restaurant, in Randolph st, 
I would like to be back.”—Capt 
A W Lem, Chicago, Chinese-Ameri- 
can, sending greetings from France, 
thru Chicago Tribune. 


“ ” 


“About half the 364,000 men under 


26 who now hold agricultural de- 
ferments will have to be called into 
service by next June.”—Maj-Gen 
Lewis B HERSHEY, director of Se- 
lective Service, speaking to an open 
meeting of congressmen. 


“ ” 


“You are so dumb that you have- 
n’t sense enough to get out of the 
rain.”—Said the hero to the blonde 
in a movie shown on a Pacific 
island recently. The Marine audi- 
ence roared with laughter; theirs 
was an outdoor theater and rain 
was pouring. 

“ ” 

“If what I’ve done isn’t good 
enough, I can’t ever say I did it for 
the wife and kids. I’ve written what 
I wanted to write, and always the 
best I could at the time.”—Epna 
FerRBER, novelist, quoted in an inter- 
view in N Y Times. 


“ ” 

“Everything considered, I prefer 
to do animals.”—KaATHERINE WARD 
Lane, Boston sculptor, listing “10 
handsomest men in U. S.” (Her 
candidates: Gary Cooper, Philip 
Merivale, Adm Richard Byrd, Gre- 
gor Piatigorsky, Frederic March, 
Lt-Gen Mark Clark, Raymond Mas- 


sey, Gen Douglas MacArthur, Cary. 


Grant, Paul V McNutt.) ’ 


“The British 8th Army won its 
battles on tea.”—Dr ELLA ALEXANDER 
Boo.e, world-president of Women’s 
Christian Temperance Union. 


“ ” 


“I can’t subscribe to the rosy- 
hued double-talk I’ve been hearing 
about the immediacy of future 
motor cars.”—GEO T CHISTOPHER, 
pres, Packard Motor Car Co. 


“ ” 


“My only regret is that I have but 
one life to give to my country. If I 
had two Id feel a lot safer!”—Cpl 
CHARLEY Brinn, of North Carolina, 
during a battle on Italian front. 


«“ ” 


“The most dangerous moment 
in any fight is when your opponent 
is on the ropes but still has a lethal 
punch left in his right.”—Sec’y of 
Navy JAMES ForRESTAL, emphasizing 
need for continued full production. 


“ ” 


“I have been painting more or 
less secretly for 25 yrs, but now the 
cat is out of the bag and hanging 
on the wall.”"—MaANvEL Komrorr, 
author of the current book, Coronet, 
commenting on opening of his one- 
man art exhibition in Chicago. 


“ ” 


“Is it not true that a great many 
soldiers would rather have a fried 
egg than a glass of beer?”—Lady 
Astor, an ardent dry, asked in a dis- 
cussion of food in House of Com- 
mons. She was answered with roars 
of laughter. 

“ ” 

“Bobby socks are merely an arti- 
cle of clothing, not a symbol of de- 
praved youth.”—Menrita Hers, fash- 
ion consultant for a dress mfgr, 
inaugurating a campaign to “remove 
the stigma of the bobby-socks label 
from all teen-aged girls.” Suggests 
they be called “teen-timers” in- 
stead. 

* “ ” 

“I know of rich families that in- 
sist upon and secure a nurse on 
each of 3 shifts a day to care for 
illness which is not serious, while 
in the same hospital war patients 
are suffering for lack of nursing 
care.”—Surgeon Gen’] THos PaRrRan, 
emphasizing need for a draft law 
for all graduate nurses up to the 
age of 45. 


nal 


“Is it true that anyone over 6 ft 
tall doesn’t have to pay taxes?”— 
Unidentified woman, phoning Kan- 
sas City Star. 

“ ” 

“You can’t eat steaks on $10,000 
a yr—with your obligations—but 
you can eat stew.”—Rep ALBERT J 
ENGEL, declaring himself not in 
favor of raising Congressmen’s pay 
from $10,000 to $25,000, as Nat'l 
Planning Association has suggested. 


“ ” 


“I believe in humanitarism, but I 
believe in being humanitarian to 
our own race. I think we should 
start the gas right away .. . not 
kill just a few but ... every man, 
woman, and child.”—Frank Buck, 
big game hunter, veering from fam- 
ed “Bring "Em Back Alive” slogan 
to advocate use of poison gas on 
Japanese. 





“ ” 


“It will be a yr before I can marry 
the girl—I’m not even divorced yet. 
It isn’t decent to get engaged when 
you’re married. Anybody knows 
that.”"—HUMPHREY BocarTt, motion 
picture star, asked about rumor 
that he will marry Lauren BACALL. 
(Mayo METHOoT, present wife has 
filed suit for divorce, but no decree 
has been issued.) 
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Back From the Dead — JouN 
Prank, Mechanix Illustrated, 2-’45. 

The nurse at a Russian front 
hospital ran to the entrance of the 
tent and called, “Dr Negovsky, the 
soldier is dead.” 

Several doctors hurried into the 
tent. One, a lean nervous-looking 
man in his 30’s—Dr Alexei Negov- 
sky, Soviet scientist—examined the 
corpse. The nurse wheeled in two 
tables cluttered with equipment. 

Dr Negovsky reached for a long 
needle, introduced it into the main 
artery leading to the heart, with a 
2nd needle punctured a vein in the 
vicinity of the heart. Each needle 
was attached to a rubber tube. An- 
other Dr fastened the mouthpiece 
of an air-pump over the boy’s lips. 
Unfastening the clamp on the tube 
leading to the artery, Dr Negovsky 
took a rubber ball in his hand, be- 
gan to press it rhythmically. The 
2nd Dr started the breathing ap- 
paratus with a pr of bellows. 

The nurse counted time. A 3rd Dr 


held a stethoscope over the corpse’s - 


chest. “It’s beginning to move!” he 
said. The forceful injection of 
blood into the artery had provided 
heart muscles with a powerful mas- 
sage, filled the drained organ with 
life-giving substance. But without 
oxygen from the lungs blood is of 
no use to the body. Only if the 
lungs responded was there a chance 
for the experiment to work. The 
bellows were working 
Three min’s passed. The nurse 
pointed to throat muscles. There 
was a slow throb; lungs were 
straining for air of their own ac- 
cord. .. Almost 10 min’s after 
death, the soldier was restored to 
life. This was the culmination of 
more than 5 yrs of experimental 
work. 






ADVERSITY 

Every day the world turns over 
on someone who has just been sit- 
ting on top of it.—Pageant. 


AMERICA—Future 

One big thing—and only ONE 
thing—stands in the path of a bril- 
liant future that will bring higher 
standards of living, more happiness, 
better health and security for us 
all. That is the shadow of gov’t 
that may not be willing to keep 
pace with the spirit of an expand- 
ing America. 

Everything is set definitely for 
tomorrow—save for the assurance 
that gov’t will abolish fear within 
itself and freely permit a brand- 
new pioneer urge to develop.—Fraz- 
tek Hunt, “Bet On Tomorrow’s 
America,” Cosmopolitan, 1-’45. 


ART—Taste 

Jas R Talcott, v-p in charge of 
sales for the Gerlach-Barklow Co, 
calendar mfgrs, described the firm’s 
five perennial best sellers. They are: 

A combined kiddie-and-bluebird 
scene; a Will Rogers sequence; 
When Winter Comes; a reproduc- 
tion of Upper Lake St Mary in 
Glacier Nat’l Park, and a series of 
presidential portraits. Not a sarong 
in the lot!—Chicago Sun. 


BEAUTY—Enduring 

The real joys of life cannot be 
affected by time. Beauty and the 
power to enjoy it are indestructible 
Beethoven had become deaf before 
he wrote his greatest work. He could 
not hear a note of it with the out- 
ward ear. But in his soul he was in 
touch with a world of beauty to 
which many people are strangers.— 
JaMes Rew, “The Secret of Secur- 
ity.” British Wkly. 


BOOKS—Bible 

Read the Bible not as a newspa- 
per, but as a home letter—F B 
Meyer, in Religious Digest. 


COMPENSATION—Industry 
Today’s payrolls are no longer 
simple affairs. There are at least 
31 different kinds of pay you can 
draw And (here’s the rub!) there 
are 42 or more different kinds of 
deductions to reduce the check. 
Kinds of pay include that for 


_. 


swing-shift bonus, advance day- 
work, seven-day bonus, night bonus, 
individual and group incentives, in- 
ventory work, vacation pay, Satur- 
day overtime, etc. Deductions, of 
course, include social security, war 
bonds, withholding taxes, commun- 
ity and War Fund contributions, 
etc.—From a bulletin of NarTIonaL 
CasH REGISTER Co. 


DECISION 

When against one’s will, one is 
high-pressured into making a hur- 
ried decision, the best answer is al- 
ways “No.” It is more easily 
changed to “Yes” than “Yes” is 
changed to “No.”—Cuas E NIELSON. 





DELINQUENCY—Juvenile 

Delinquent children are those who 
have reached the age where they 
want to do what mama and papa 
are doing—Comment heard at a 
Recreation Conference at Miami 
Beach. 


ECONOMY—False 

A frugal householder is one who 
spills 90¢ worth of food off a tray 
and breaks 3 glasses while trying to 
switch off the kitchen light with his 
elbow to save electricity—Lt Col 
HaRtaAN MUIuer, “The Man Next 
Door,” Better Homes & Gardens. 


EXAMPLE 

There is a legend about a prince 
who had a crooked back. As he 
grew up he was very sensitive about 
his physical deformity. One day he 
said to his most skilful sculptor, 
“Make a statue of me, with a 
straight back, so that I may see 
myself as I might have _ been.” 
When the statute was completed, 
the prince said: “Place it in a 
secret nook in the palace garden 
where I may often visit it.” Month 
after month, he went to the gar- 
den alone and looked longingly up- 
on the likeness, and each time 
something seemed to set his blood 
tingling and his heart throbbing. 
As time passed, people began to say, 
“The prince’s back is not as crooked 
as it was”... And the day came 
when the prince went to the gar- 
den as usual. . . and suddenly real- 
ized that his back had become as 
straight as the statue’s. He had be- 
come the man he longed to be!— 
Harotp WInsHiP, Pulpit Digest. 
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FORMALITY—Informality 

Lt Gen’l Carl “Toohey” Spaatz, 
who once headed the 8th Air Force, 
has met the King of England 3 
times. At the first 2 meetings he 
merely nodded. Before the 3rd 
meeting, Gen’l Spaatz was urged 
not to be so shy, to speak to His 
Majesty. The Gen’l agreed, and fin- 
ally uttered two words: “Hello, 
King.” — Leonarp Lyons, “They 
Told Me,” This Wk, 1-28-’45. 





They DO say... 


Americans, on the whole, have 
done little grumbling at the 
minor privations of war. But the 
Army of the Pentagon may one 
day go too far. It is now re- 
ported that they want to cut out 
our comic strips and do away 
with the funny papers! ... Farm 
Journal runs a monthly feature 
under the head, “Research Pays,” 
showing by specific example how 
science has brought dollars to the 
farmer, at a cost of pennies. . 
And Progressive Farmer is out 
with an editorial campaign to 
take the road tax off gasoline 
used for plowing. . . Current is- 
sues of Esquire and Judge offer 
identical situation gag: A high- 
yaller gal is holding a Negro 
serviceman on her lap in obvious 
endearment, whilst another, 
seated on the sofa beside her 
makes plaintive inquiry: “Tell 
me, Honey, is there somebody 
else?” 











INGENUITY—in War 

Mbrs of Gen’l Chennault’s 23rd 
fighter group would paint the noses 
of their ships orange in the morn- 
ing, white before noon, red in the 
afternoon, yellow before dusk. Thus 
Tokio more than once counted 309 
planes when the total Yank airforce 
numbered a pitiful 16 fighters— 
Argosy. 


JAPANESE—Education 

As for the commonly held belief 
that the average Jap is an illiterate 
dope, OWI says that’s all wrong; 
99.6% of the total population can 
read and write—better than we can 
say for the U S—and the average 
Jap soldier has had at least 2 yrs 


of high school, which is also the 
average for our GI. Between 40 
and 50% of the Jap soldiers have 
studied English, and something like 
20 to 25% can speak it fairly well. 
—Yank, 1-26-’45. 


MARRIED LIFE 

Marriages are made in heaven, 
but they are lived on earth.—Chap- 
lain GreorceE P Welss, “To Be Or 
Not To Be Married,” The Link. 


MODERN TOUCH 

Men stationed in Cairo find that 
great pressure is brought to bear on 
them to go out to the desert to see 
the Pyramids by moonlight. A 
soldier who did this reports that 
the Pyramids by moonlight were a 
fine sight, but not as striking as 
something he saw on the way back 
to town. The car he was in overtook 
a caravan of camels, each of which 
wore a red tail light—New Yorker. 


PATRIOTISM—Limited 

The man at the other end of the 
telephone said he had a patriotic 
idea which should sweep America. 
He was a florist and planned to 
return 10% of every sale in war 
stamps. So worthy was this idea, 
he said, that every little business 
in the country would snap it up. 
Soon every big business would fol- 
low suit. It was a glowing, splendid 
prospect, and the hearer, a newspa- 
per reporter, was interested. “Can 
we send a photographer out tomor- 
row to get your picture?” The man 
sighed in chagrin. “Oh, no,” he 
said sorrowfully, “tomorrow I have 
to fight my way onto a train. I’m 
going to Florida for a vacation.”— 
Marcia Wynn, Chicago Tribune 


POLITICS 

A statesman is an ex-politician 
who has mastered the art of hold- 
ing his tongue. 


PRAYER—Answered 

Frederick Douglas said that when 
he was a slave he prayed 7 yrs for 
liberty, but received no answer. 
Then it occurred to him he must 
answer his own prayer. And, when, 
with his eyes fixed on the North 
Star, he prayed with his legs, his 
prayer was answered. — Church 
Mgt, 1-45. 











CONFIDENTIALLY 
THRU A 


MEGAPHONE 








Well, there’s one thing you must 
say for this cigaret shortage—it 
does make news! OPA, checking on 
numerous reports that retailers are 
breaking open packs of cigarets, 
selling them for 1¢ each, thus evad- 
ing ceiling price, ruled this wk that 
practice is ok—if dealer offers al- 
ternative of buying a pkg at usual 
ceiling price. Which means exactly 
nothing. Because customers only 
buy in penny lots when full pkgs 
aren’t to be had. 


From Hollywood comes word that 
a@ producer is planning ‘to release a 
1910 thriller: “The Curse of a 
Cigaret” or “Saved From Himself”. 
It deals, as you may have gathered, 
with the evils of smoking. 


But the cigaret story of the wk 
comes from Rochester, N Y. Couple 
of youngsters working in a war 
plant buy tobacco at 75¢ lb and, 
with a roll-your-own machine, con- 
vert it into 500 cigarets, which they 
sell at 1¢ each. They make more 
money, we hear, from tobacco sales 
than from their regular occupations. 


Honorably discharged soldiers of 
World War II (and their friends) 
are expressing good deal of dissat- 
isfaction with the identification 
buttons which our gov’t is passing 
out. They are small, rather insig- 
nificant in appearance, made of 
cheap material. In contrast, Can- 
ada, for example, gives its vets a 
large silver badge that may be 
recognized at a glance. Moreover, 
each Canadian badge is numbered, 
registered. If lost, it can be quickly 
identified. Some American Legion 
posts consider taking up matter of 
obtaining more impressive identi- 
fication for heroes of present war. 
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AVIATION: Fire in cargo space 
of airplane can now be detected 
automatically. Any trace of smoke 


lights red lamp on_ instrument 
panel. If plane is protected by 
carbon-dioxide fire-extinguishing 
system, pilot pulls lever and area 
is filed with the gas. (N Y Times) 

Computation of cloud heights is 
important for night flying. Army 
Signal corps now measures these at 
night with invisible searchlights 
which flood the sky with powerful 
ultra-violet beams. Visible rays are 
filtered from air-cooled mercury 
floodlights with dark purple glass. 
Reflection on clouds is recorded 
and measured by photo-electric cell. 
(Pathfinder) 

“ ” 

GARDEN-—Lawn: Chemical spray 
which kills weeds without harming 
grass is known as 2-4-D. One- 
twentieth of 1% in water kills 
heavy stands of dandelion, narrow- 
leaf plantain. Also effective on 
chickweed, pigweed, wood-sorrel, 
broad-leaf dock and lawn penny- 
wort. May destroy troublesome 
weeds in grain fields. (Dep’t of Ag- 


riculture) 
“ ” 


MEDICINE: It is not improbable 
that penicillin may, in a sense, be 
oudmoded before war’s end. Scien- 
tists are at work on a number of 
derivatives based on the penicillin 
principle. One of these new drugs— 
hypholin—promises to make bene- 
fits of penicillin available on a 
wider, less expensive basis. 


“ ” 


PHOTOGRAPHY: Ultra - speed 
X-ray tubes now make possible 
photographic equipment that takes 
picture at exposure one-millionth 
of a second. Now used in ballistics 
tests, postwar applications include 
testing materials at instant of im- 
pact, inspecting of rapidly moving 
machine parts. (Westinghouse) 


RACE—Jews 

During the days when our sires 
were stewing each other’s joints in 
clay pots—a mere 70 grandfathers 
back—the Jews had been civilized 
for 2,000 yrs. They had already 
law and the stupendous idea of one 
God. At that time they also pro- 
duced the most deeply discerning 
and articulate philosopher’ the 
world has ever known—a man who 
spent his life teaching people the 
whole truth about human rela- 
tions: “Do unto others as you 
would have others do unto you.”— 
PHILLIP WYLIE, “Memorandum on 
Anti-Semitism,” American Mer- 
cury, 1-"45. 


RACE—Prejudice 

Recently an American soldier 
was speaking on the radio. When 
asked what he had been doing, his 
reply was “I have been helping to 
drive the Italians from Sicily, then 
the Germans from Italy, and the 
Japs from New Guinea. And now 
I am back in America to help drive 
the Jews out of here.” He was im- 
mediately cut off the air, but the 
harm was done.—Arkansas Baptist. 


RELIGION—For Children 

Small children do not need the- 
ology, or sectarian religion; but we 
do them a great wrong if we do not 
tell them the Bible stories and teach 
them how to pray. For these old 
truths, retold as tales, set up a fund 
of imagination that will last 
throughout their lives. No matter 
what the parents’ religion, the an- 
cient stories will wake in the child 
his lst real conception of something 
greater than himself—P L Travers, 


“Now I Lay Me. . .”, Good House- 
keeping, 2-’45. 
SABBATH—Observance 

Please, nat’l chains and_ radio 


sponsors, have regard for time and 
place; give us a Sunday evening 
free from a glamorous presentation 
of deceit, murder, crime, bloodshed, 
gangster romancing, and other gory 
details of killing —Judy’s. 


SERVICE 

One man, being thanked for the 
help he had stopped to give strang- 
ers, put (the Britisher’s spirit) into 
words as he touched his hat and 
said, “All time is given to us to use 


=. 


one way or another. We help 
where we can.”—FRaNces BLAck- 
woop, Mrs England Goes on Living. 
(Creative Age Press) 





SIN 

Our sense of sin is in proportion 
to our nearness to God.—TxHomas 
D BERNARD. 


TAXES 

“I can’t understand why our 
‘pay-as-you-go’ taxes were so 
much,” says the complaining wife 
in an O’MALLEy cartoon in Redbook, 
“we never go any place.” 





Oui, Oui! You-All 


A Paris correspondent reports 
that an attraction currently 
playing the cinema palaces is 
the American technicolor pro- 
duction, Kentucky. 

“The dialogue is all in French, 
of course,” he observes, “and it’s 
amusing to note the Negro slaves 
speaking French—with a South- 
ern accent!” 











WAR—Defined 

I think of “war” as the expres- 
sion of a deepseated impulse—the 
impulse to human friction. It 
doesn’t begin when armies open fire 
on one another or end when guns 
are silenced. It begins in the hearts 
and minds of men and women long 
before the bugles sound and the 
drums play. It continues long aft- 
er the last of the heroic dead have 
been buried or the ret’g armies 
have been demobilized —Davin Law- 
RENCE, “When Will the War End?” 
Christian Herald, 1-45. : 


WEIGHT—Loss of 

Pat O’Brien’s one-word descrip- 
tion of women who over-worry 
about weight: “hippochondriacs.” 


WORLD ORDER 

In the old West everybody car- 
ried a six-gun. Eventually order 
was established. The right to use a 
gun was given to one man in a 
community. There was some objec- 
tion at first, but it reduced out- 
lawry. The same kind of program 
will work in a community of na- 
tions —Sen GLEN H TayLor, newly 
elected “singing cowboy” from Ida. 





. a a. > eae. ee oe ee. ae. ee ..9 


'epere 


> 


- 





Feb 11-17, 1945 





Page Seven 











“You can’t take out ali the while . 


“There was too much of everything.” 
of the new EpNa FERBER novel, Great Son (Doubleday, $2.50). 


These are the opening’ words 
You may 


find a hint of this frustration in the narrative itself, as tho the author 
had encountered too much theme in setting her story of the pioneer 
Melendy family against a background of the developing Northwest. 


We find them now, 


in this climactic chapter—the Melendy clan— 


gathered of a Sabbath high noon to mark the birth date of third-genera- 


tion Klondike Melendy: 


Cliff Garnett’s eyes were ranging 
the table. Lina knew he was auto- 
matically shaping these people into 
characters. The dramatists’s eye, 
the dramatist’s mind were sorting, 
discarding, building up. She could 
almost hear his brain clicking as, 
theater-wise, he dropped these peo- 
ple into slots. Vaughan, rough dia- 
mond. Dike, charming lost-genera- 
tion grown-up weakling. Emmy, 
conventional stock-company fussy 
American matron. Mike, younger 
generation, wise, baffiling, drifting. 
Exact, picturesque old nuisance. Dave 
Dreen, capitalist posing as labor 
leader. Pansy, old faithful heart-of- 
gold stuff. Herself, Lina Port, de- 
signing female up to no good... 


The table talk was making a kind 
of pattern now, like a cobweb. 
Pansy’s voice low-pitched and res- 
onant, undercut the men’s rougher 
tones. “Long time ago—twenty yrs 
—thirty maybe—I saw Weber and 
Fields in a show. There wasn’t any 
plot. It was a bank, see? Weber 
would go up to the teller’s window 
and the teller would say, ‘Put in or 
take out?’ and Weber would say, 
‘Take out.’ Then Fields would go 
to the window and the teller would 
say, ‘Put in or take out?’ and Fields 
would say, “Take out’. Well, that 
went on for quite a while. Finally 
the teller caught on; he just bopped 
them over the head and shut the 
window; he said, ‘You can’t take 
out all the while you’ve got to put 
in some of the time.’” 

She looked around the table. 
Their faces were blank. Only 
Vaughan seemed to have heard. 
“Yeah,” he said heavily. “Yeah. 
That’s right, Pansy.” Almost as if 
they were there alone. 

Then Pansy said a strange thing; 
at least it seemed strange to the 
company, except perhaps’ the 
young ones, Mike and Regina; they 
weren’t listening. “Do you know 
what!” she said. “We went up to 


Alaska and the Klondike just for 
gold. Can you imagine that! When 
I think of it it seems to me the only 
thing in my life I’m ashamed of.” 

“Say Pansy—” Dave Dreen began. 
And then stopped. He coughed. 
“What’s come over you, Pansy? You 
got religion or something?” 

“No,” laughed Pansy, “no. Look- 
ing back on it, why, it just seems 
kind of snide.” 


Emmy’s flushed face was turned 
toward the pantry door. It began 
to open, slowly, and one saw a 
glow, a flame. 

“We're going to sing Happy Birth- 
day and I told you to turn off the 
radio music. I told you—Hap-py 
Bir-thday to——” 

But the music had somehow mi- 
raculously turned itself off while 
they had been talking and now, in 
the little silence that fell as Taka 
stood, stricken, with the candle- 
lighted cake in his two hands, the 
sound of a voice—a voice that was 
barking in a kind of controlled hys- 
teria—came to them from the great 
box in the living room. 

“. .. early hour this morning a 
surprise attack on Hawaii. . . Jap- 
anese planes. . . Pearl Harbor. . . 
Hickam Field destroyed. The 
Philippines. . . All Japanese West 
coast residents. . .” 

The stricken faces. The starting, 
incredulous eyes. Then a screech 
from Emmy as the lighted cake fell 
to the floor from Taka’s hands. 

Of them all young Mike was cool 
and quite calm. On his face was the 
look of one who had been waiting 
a long time for something that at 
last has come. He took Regina Dres- 
den in his arms and kissed her. 


“Good-by, kid. I'll be back.” He 
went quickly toward the hall-way. 
“Mike!” Lina screamed, “Mike! 


Where’re you going?” 

“Going to work.” He raised a hand 
high in a little jerky gesture of 
farewell. “Be seeing you.” 














The Centennial Meditation 
of Columbia 
SrmneEY LANIER 


Born 103 yrs ago this month, in 
Macon, Ga, Smney LANtER, had he 
lived to ripe maturity of his talent, 
might well have ranked as one of 
America’s immortals. From 1879 un- 
til his death, in his 39th yr, LANIER 
was lecturer on English literature 
at Johns Hopkins U. One of his 
most revered creations was a can- 
tata, written for the Columbian 
Centennial (1776-1876) from which 
we present concluding lines: 


Chorus of Jubilation: 

Now Praise of God’s oft-granted 
grace, 

Now Praise of Man’s undaunted 
face, 

Despite the land, despite the sea, 

I was: I am: and I shall be— 

How long, Good Angel, O how long? 

Sing me from Heaven a man’s own 
song! 


The Good Angel replies: 

“Long as thine Art shall love true 
love, 

Long as thy Science truth shall 
know, 

Long as thine Eagle harms no Dove, 

Long as thy law by law shall grow, 

Long as thy God is God above, 

Thy brother every man below, 

So long, dear Land of all my love, 

Thy name shall shine, thy fame 
shall glow.” 


Chorus of Jubilation: 
O Music, from this height of time 
my Word unfold: 

In thy large signals all men’s 
hearts Man’s heart behold: 
Mid-heaven unroll thy chords as 

friendly flags unfurled, 
And wave the world’s best lover’s 
welcome to the world. 
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When the threat of invasion of 
England was at its height and all 
signposts had been removed, a mo- 
torist stopped a country yokel and 
inqg’d of him the way to a certain 
village. 

Pointing the direction, he re- 
plied: “That were the way before 
the war, but I ain’t be tellin’ any- 
body now.” 

“ ” 

A recent report from the stock 
yds that a collar button had been 
found in a cow’s stomach may be 
discounted by the query: “How 
could a cow get under a dresser?”— 
Louisville Courier-Jnl. — 


“ ” 


A proud father shoved a 5-line 
poem in front of Fred Allen, the 
comedian, and told him to read it. 
It was, explained the proud father, 
written by his 1ll-yr-old son in 5 
min flat. Allen studied the neatly 
typed poem for a few seconds, then 
assured the beaming parent, “This 
one would have taken Tennyson at 
least 15 min.”—CHartEs M Pryor, 
“Pred Allen,” N Y Times. 


OF THE WEEK 


CANNIBAL: one who loves his 
fellowman—with gravy.—R & R 
Magazine. 

“ ” 

Topxick: large forceful per- 
son with few words, but often.— 
Army & Navy Jnl. 


“ ” 


AsH Tray: something to put 
cigaret butts in when the room 
hasn’t a fleor—Nat’l Safety 
News. 

“ ” 

The modern glamor gal has 
what it takes to take what you 
have—/Judge. 
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I LAUGHED AT THIS ONE 
Joe E Lewis 


I had been having quite a 
time trying to get a cab at my 
Chicago hotel. In desperation I 
sought the aid of Swifty Mor- 
gan, who came to my rescue— 
but not in exactly the manner 
anticipated. 

He saw an empty cab ap- 
proaching and stepped in front 
of it while the raging driver 
jammed on his brakes. 

Swifty flashed a badge and 
announced: “FBI. Last wk I 
lost a prisoner because of one 
of you guys. I don’t want to 
lose this one.” Then, turning to 
me, he yelled, “Get in, ya kid- 
napper!” and drove me to my 
destination. — (Reported by 
LEONARD LYONS) 





A chaplain describing his Ist 
meal aboard an aircraft carrier, 
said: “I bowed my head to say a 
few words of grace, and when I 
looked up again, a waiter asked me 
what I wanted for dessert.”—Cor- 
onet. 





Moe Silverstein was a devoted 
family man, as well as something of 
a braggart. Mama Silverstein lived 
in the lap of luxury. The most ex- 
pensive and showy raiment was 
piled on her. And Moe rarely over- 
looked an opportunity to impress 
the price-tags on his circle of ac- 
quaintances. 

When Mama died suddenly, the 
neighbors called to pay their last 
respects. 

“How wonderful she _ looks!” 
clucked Rachel Goldfarb sympa- 
thetically. 

“And vy shouldn’t she be look- 
ing wonderful?” demanded Moe, 
“Ain’t it she is just spending the 
whole winter in Miami?” 


GOOD STORIES 


YOU CAN USE 


Do you recall the 
ancient jest about 
the soapbox orator 
who shouted, “Comes 
the revolution, the 
rich man will eat 
your moldy bread, 
while you eat his 
strawberries and 
cream.” 
“Strawberries,” a hearer protest- 
ed, “always give me hives.” 
“Comes the revolution,” the ora- 
tor thundered “strawberries won’t 
give you the hives!”—CHANNING 
Po.tock, “Must We Be Glum?”, 
Coronet, 





